JOURNEY PROM RAMLAH,
Dr. Shaw, the Barbary traveller; Dr. E, Clarke,,
1801, and Captain Culverhouse, his companion;
Dr. Wittman; John Gordon, 1804, whose name
is everywhere in Egypt; Colonel John Maxwell,
and Captain Bramson, my companions from
Alexandria to Cairo; Mr. Fiot, whom I knew
at Smyrna; and several others, of whom I had
often heard as travellers in the East j but I saw
neither the names of Maundrell, Sandys, Po-
cocke, nor Browne.
I was visited in the course of the morning by
all the friars, in turn, and by the two Hano-
verians. These last were both young men,
dressed as Europeans, who had come with Mr.
Bankes*s party from Cairo to this place, across
the desert, passing the ruins of Ascalon and
Gaza on their way from El Arish to Yaffa. Al-
though travelling without any professed object
beyond their own pleasure, they were both so poor
and destitute as to suffer Mr. B, to pay their ex-
pences; and they were here almost without
clothes, without servants, and without knowing
a word of the language. The friars (not much
to their honour), treated them with great con-
tempt, merely on account of their poverty; for
though they affected to despise them, as Jbeing
Lutherans, and therefore not Christians, that
objection was not even raised against me, who
was at least as far removed from them by religion